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Then Yorke be frill a while till time do feme, 

W atch thou, and vvalce when others be afleepe, 

Toprieinto thefemts oftheflatc, 

Till Henry forfeiting in ioyes of loue, 

With his new bride, and Englands dcarc bought Qncene, 
And Humphrey with the Peercs be falne at iarres, 

Then will I raifc aloft the milke-white Rofe, 

With whofe fwcete fmell the ayre /hall be perfumde, 

A nd in my Standard bcare the Armes of Y orke, 

T o graffic with the houfe of Lancafler: 

And force perforce, lie make him yeeld the Crowne, 

Whofe bookilh rule hath puld fairc England downe. 

Exit Yorke. 

Enter ‘Duke Humphrey ,and r Dame TLlUner 

(fiobbam hit wife. 

Elnor. W by droopcs my Lord like ouer ripened come. 
Hanging the head at Cee.net plenteous Joade? 

What fee ft thou Duke Humphrey King Henries Crowne? 
Reach at it, and if thine armc be too (liort, 

Mine fhall lengthen it. Art not thou a Prince, 

Vncklcto the King and his Protestor? 

Theft what fhouldft thou lackc that might content thy mind! 

Humph. My louely Nell, far be it from my heart, 

T o thinkc of Trc.fons gainft my fouei aigne lord, 

Eut 1 was troubled with a dreame to night. 

And God I pray, it do betide no ill. 

Elnor. What dremp t my lord?Good Humphrey tel it toe, 
And ile interpret it, and when thats done, 
lie tell thee then what I did dreame to night. 

Humph. This night when I w'as laid in bed, I dreampt that 
This my fraffe mine Office badge in Court, 

W as broke in two, and on the ends were plac’d. 

The heads of the Cardinall of Winchefter, 

And William de la Poole firfb Duke of Suffo Ike. 

Elnor Tuffi my Lord,this,figni£cs nought but this, 

Tfeit 
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That he that breakes a fticke of Gloftcrs groue. 

Shall for th’offence.make forfeit of his head. 

now mV lord, ile tell you what 1 dreampt, 

Me though! I was in the Cathedtall Church . 

At We(frninfrer,and feated in the chaire f 

Wliere the Kings and Qucenes are crownde, and at ray reetc 

Henry and Margaret with a crowne of gold. 

Stood ready to fet it on my princely head. 

Humph. Fie Nell, ambitious woman as thou art. 

Art thou not fecond woman in this land. 

And the Prote&ors wife, belou’d of him. 

And wilt thou frill be hammering treafon thus? 

Awav I fav.and let me heare no more. 

Elnor. How now my Lordlwhat, angry with your Nell 
For telling but her dreame? the next I haue 
Ile kecpe*to mv felfe and not be fated thus. 

Humph. Nay Nell, ile giue no credit to a dreame, 

ButI would haue thee to thinke on no fuch things. 

f ters a Adejfenger. 

Mejfen. And it pleafe your grace the King and Queene to 
morrow morning will ride a hawking to Saint Albones , and 
craues your companie along with them. 

Humph. With all my heart, I will attend his grace: 

Come Nell, thou wilt go with vs I am fore. 

exit Humphrej. 

Elnor. Ile come after you, for I cannot go before, 

But ere it be longjle go before them all, 

Pefpight of all that feeke to erode me thus, 

Who is within there? 

Enter fir John Hum. 

What fir John Hum, what newes with you? 
fir John. I efos preferue your maiefty. 

Elnor. My maicftic,why man I am but grace, 
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